• The Life and Death 

3fe w. Then thus I turne me from my Countries light 
To dwell in folemne ftiades of endlefTe night. 

i?/^.Returne againe and take an oath with thee 
Layon our royall Sword ,your banifht hands, 

Sweare by the duty that you owe to heaven 
(Our part therein we banifh with your {elves) 

To kepe the Oath that we adminifter : 

You never fhall (lb helpe you Truth and Heaven ) 
Embrace each others loue in baniihment. 

Nor ever looke upon each others face. 

Nor ever writ, regreete, or reconcile 

This lo wring tempeft of your home-bred hate, ' lw l 

Nor ever by 4fiviled purpofe meet, 

lo plot, contrive, or complot any ill, 

G £ nl ? Yr our ^ tate ;Our Subjects, orour Land, 

Bui. I fweare. 

-d/w.And I to keepe all this. 

_ Bui. Norfolke,fo farre, as to mine enemy, ' - 
By this time (had the King permitted us) 

? ne -« 1 . . 0U ^ foules had wandred in the ayre, 

Bamlh d this frayle fepulcher of our fiefh 

r A H bamftl ’ d from SWR Land. 

Confefle thy Treaions, ere thou hie this Realme. 

Since thou haft farre to goc, beare not alonp- 
ihedogging burthen of a guilty foule. 
Movo.^oBuinKgbrooke-. It ever 1 were Traitor, 

My name be blotted from the Booke of Life 
And I from heaven baniftfd , as from hence ; 
w “ at th ? u art,hcavcn,thou,and I doe know 

tit ;r? f T e ( \ (c are) s** SS 

arewell (my Liege) now no way can I ftrav, 
v„' worlds my. W,y. 

I tZfl VncIe > Cv A n w the g Ja ^s of thine eyes 

I fee diy grieved he^ tby-iadaipedh * 

R ?, „ welcome home frombarjllment. 

* HowIon g a fm.tm Jbcne liuie word; 

^ Foure 


of Richard the fecond. 

. r 0TJre lagging Winters, and foure wanton Springs 
Indln aworS, fuchis the breath of Kings- 
Gaunt. I thanke my Liege, that in regard of me 
He fliortens foure ycares of my tonnes exile : 

•But little vantage fhall 1 reape thereby. 

For ere thefe fixe yeares that he hath to Ipend 
Can change the Moones , and bring their times about, 
M V oyle-dride Lampe, and time-bewailed light 
Shall be extinft with age, and endlefte night : 

My inch of Taper, will be burnt, and done. 

And blindfold death, not let me fee my fonne. _ 

Rich. Why Vnde, thou haft many yeares to hve. 

Gaunt. Lwt not a minute(King)that thou canft give.; 

■ Shorten my dayes thou canft with fud den forrow. 

And plucke nights from me, but not lend a morrow : 
Thou canft helpe time to furrow me with age, 

‘But flop no wrinefe in his pilgrimage = 

Thy word is currant with him, for my death, 

But dcad.thy kingdome cannot buy my breath. 

Rich . Thy lonne is baniflrd upon good aduicc 
Whereto thy tongue a -pa.rty-verdi«ft gave. 

Why at our luftice fcem’ft thou thento lovvre? 

.Things fweet to taft, prove in digeftion fowrc 5 
You urg’d me as a Iudge, but I had rather 
You would have bid me argue like a Father* 

Alas,l look'd when fome of you fhould fay, 

I was toofttitf to make mine ownc away : 

But you gave leave to my unwilling tongue, 

Againft my will, to do my felfc this wrong. 

Rich.Cofm farewell :and Vnc’e bid him to: 

Six yeares we banifti him, and hefhallgo. Exit » 

. Flcurjjh. 

-A/.Cofin farewell ;what pretence muff not know 
From w here you do remaine,-let paper ftiow. 

Mar. My Lord, no leave take I ,for I will ride 
As farre as land will let me, by yourf.de. 

Gaunt. Oh to what purpofe doftthou hord thy words. 
That. thou return ft no greeting to thy friends ? 
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